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Hour deſire 
= BE Your Protection 
for the following 
Scenes from the Rage of a 
Deſpairing Faction, who 
are now become fo tender 
as to take Offence at Meta- 
phors, and are unable to 
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1 and defended it with un 
- . common: Ardour. 


mour from the Play, 
obliged ſome People ex- 
theyattempt- | 


and 
1 to Namn the Comedy | 
Br an Innocent Allegory;. | 


as if it were ptuous 
to imagine there had been 
aSeparate Peace; but every 
= Briton was warm'd 


e Cauſe of Truth, 
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bervely entered the Liſs 
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| Cauſe of Liberty, and are 
| at length olociouſly re- 
3 
of your Country; 


e 
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Dedication. 


our Conſtitutzon; You 


have with the warmeſt 
Heart and the moſt ſteddy 
Courage labour'd in the 


11 thar 
— the moſt 4 
wearied Diligence at the 
* of your Health 
and Fortune. 


humbly beg Leave to Con- 


| gratulate your Lordſhip 
— 


upon 
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Dedication. 


upon the Succeſs of youll ; 
Endeavours: Who is not 


fill'd with Joy when he 
ſees thoſe Names again in 


Parliament who have con- 


ſtantly defended the Li- 


berties not only of Bri 


againſt the Malice and 


Ambition of ſome Men 


who prevailed upon the 
People to contend for 
Slavery ?. But their At- 
tempts have proved in- 
effe ual; and now if 
they will not vouchſafe 

to be free, We thank Pro- 


vidence 


tain, but of all Europe, 
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vidence they muſt ſerve 


continue to beas You have 
| begun, a {hming Orna- 


Dedication. 


May your Lordſhip fil! 


ment to your noble Name 
and — and may all 
our young Nobility be a- 
nimated by your great Ex- 
ample with the lame ho- 
publick Zeal for the 
Common Good; ſo ſhall 
our thrice Conſti- 
tution be erved on 
the preſent 
to P oſterity, ſo ſhall 
Britain recover, and for 
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Ded cation. 
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Mode. N 


And onr Politic. Blood; 

"Tis the Seat which our Nobles all fit on; 

| "Tis 4 Mine above Ground, 
rr 

Is the t ; 

; {Exeunt Omnes, exceps Aura and Flora. 


"Aura, Couſin, I'll go to London. 

Flora. What new Lure has Satan employ'd to tempt 
you. thiher? ? N 

Aura. Only to ſee ſome of my own Species, a few 
Men and Women, for 1 cannot look on the Things 
we talk'd to juſt now but as Beings between Men and 
Beaſts, and of an inferior Nature to the People who 
grow in Cities; if I tay longer among theſe Savages, 
Fall not have Vanity enough to keep my ſelf clean; 


Tera, And yet how often have I beard thee Rail at 


London, and call it an Infectious Congregation: of 
* „ an Aſſemblage of Falſhood and Hypocriſy? 


Aura. 


2 2 Wwe oo DnoALS” ner ges. 


44 go to Londen to recover my Pride, dis ſtarving. 
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The Cuſtom of the Manor. 7 
Aura. Tis true; but my Affections have taken ano- 


ther Turn; the of a Woman, Girl, like a Bowl 
down a Hill, continually as it rolls; tis a Glaſs 


Flora. Tis a Blank Sheet, and yet will teceive no 
Impreſſion , how often have I endeavour'd to Engrave 
there an Averſion to that abominable Town, where 


Credit is the Pawn of Knaves, and fattens upon the 
Avarice of Fools: Religion has been made the Politi- 
cians Bubble, and Honours publick Merchandize, and 
what ought to be the Diſtinction of Virtue, has been 


there made the Price of Sin—— The Tyrant Money go- 


verns all, there every thing is Venal, Faith, Fame; 
Friendſhip, Reaſon and Religion, nay Love, my Dear, 
Love is and fold there too. 

Aura. O'my Word you declaim Child like a Country 
School-maſter ; yet after all, People bred in Society, who 
can Talk and Look, and Lye and Bow a litle, are as 


much ſuperior to theſe Clowns as Angels are to them. 


Flora. Have you Courage e h to go barefaced in- 
to a Crowd, — ww Body Watrs © Mark 2 

Aura, No, I'll be in the Mode, and wear one too. 

Flora. What, at the price of Truth. with us now 


every thing is unadorn'd by Art, and looks ſo beauti- 


ful in the Dreſs of Nature, ſo Innocent, Simple and 


Undiſguiſed | ca 
A. Ay; but there it a ſort of weariſons Dulneſs 
that waits upon our Simplicity : Now here we muſt 


travel ſeven 1— a Miles at leaſt, to 1. a 
rly Country Village, which you pompouſl e our 
E — may by chance eto Thing 


that ook Wh o__ Beings, the Parſon and the 
Attorney; or ſome 


ie ma Brother of ſome 
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and make Conqueſts of Men; —— | 
to bebold the muddy Reflection of ber own i 
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_ Heart, "Tis impaſile ee amd wor talkin aps 


. t thou Gagg , 
non : 

Flora. grad fone Pray give me my Hand : Let 
me go. 47 © i. 225114 


Heare. But ac wind more; — 
that Farm-Houſe in the Doπ7tom? 


Aura. A ſour old Man, + SIE 


ry good Humour, vouckſafes to call me 


and are like to live 
Worſted wove together, 
/ " Heart. You have nonx of the 


IE 


e. d among 
» your Man · 


— 4 | 
ſRreſfes, he took an A 

turn'd his Sword into a Ploug 
Flora. Tis ſo, Gentlemen: In 


age or ewo in a Latin — and as 


. Pipe in our broad Chimney 

the ill natur d things 8 ne Courts, "and Po- 
lite Pleaſures, 'as we — Ak he declares he choſe this 
Solicude to ſoften himſelf, and file off that 


* contracted by converſing wich Mankind. 
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Flora. And me, Couſia: There we live, Gentlemen. | 
one another like Silk and 
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ſo good to uſe your Power too, and venture to intercede 
n If you wore any Form. but 

lintle; Uſethe Influence 


| * Ay but 1 
Heart. Away with Fear, 
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I had rather look u 
| Heart. I never ſawany 


in a Brocade 
33 
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Mode. I am ſtarle mad for 2 Perticoat. 
Hart. Ten Thoufand. 


pas i frog: 
SR. a — 
— Phe: has bewnech'd 
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The Devil did leſs Miſchief 
Serpent to Bug, than in that to he- x 
Woman' — + is always loſt when dis ventur＋wõ--— 

| but theſe are profeſtꝰd Sharpers, who never play 1 


and Enemies 
—— de work 18 
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the firſt Women, Well! 
en — where are hey? 
Flere. There they are, Sir: they look like ſober, ci- 


-* * 2 
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vu, honeft Gentlemen, and not as if they canie from 
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> | 


Pree.. From Lan, fo I change ia, 
Ini Satan chief Refidence ; lag = "5 Vaga- 
* What drove you fiſt from Londoner | 
Tres Mom ef Impertinents; 1 cou'd nor bear to 
dence Attendanee in the and carch Cold 
on the Stair-Caſes of falle Covrriers; nor en- 


dure to be beſpanter'd by the Chariot of an Upſiart, a 
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1 The Corntiy Laſes: Or, 
Muſhroom, who finds himſelf, he does not know how, 
by e, or the 
© 


* 


| n Ferrer 


ſtanding rail at thoſe in Dreſs ——— 
atience bear a Coxcomb that the 
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Free, We have no Lord, Lir, we have a 
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Face 
Follow 


kill thee 
Maid tha ever died 


Enter to n Views and 
Damoſella once again, I'll 
Kiſſes. 
the firſd 
to be busied = 


be 
z tho' I have known many 2 


with 
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| ſhe 
and 
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1 a.. who. dur never drm his) ' 
1 i : many a Duel. ' ** 
Y Ars. And did you ys Conquer ? _ 
| Mode. No, ſorantimes it has been « draws Bide : "2 
FF rent 31 
f — Lud you 4 107 Touts rnd Kew | 
— ones Clothes, Mes ore the firangait Creunres T 
$ Mode. You Women have the moſt whimſical Fancies ws 
gie do you run — what 1 mult follow you? } an 
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Heart. Hear me; let me ſwear to you, fair Maid. 
1 Flora. What is & you wou'd ſwear; that you love | _. 
8 me? be 
3 þl 
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| 2 
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de 
er you not piry and care him, if r 4 
cou 1 

Flora. Then you wou'd be cured of Love:? 8 

Heart. By Poſſeſſion of what I die for. * 

Flora. True Poſleflion cures Love, as Death does 
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' he Country Lafſes : Or, 
are you ſo Coy? 
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Face 
I receive the Mo- 


him when 


lend m. 
I'll exto 


l tare him 
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20 The Country Laſſes Or, 
long time for my Money, and your Bill 
every Day; upon my word, I 
able to hold our. — Beſides, here you have drag 
me > long way, and al mp | hold paid by ol 
Uncle, and alas-2-day, tis an idle Tale, a Flim- 
for you dare not ſo much 2+ laok comets che Goal 
Houſe, ——— "No, be won't ſee you it ſeems; 
1 wiſh 1 were at home —— Here have you 
brought us into a curſed Country, where. we can nei- 
Se. Pho” Fog, dir f very Wy is this your Land 
o Pox, is v 3 is 
of Canaan that + hs 
Beer and Chines of Beef ? 


Lurch. Have Patience, old fiery Face, thy Noſe 
ſhall have Comfort 
Carb. — 3 now ſhall 


Lon by my oney } ——= You know Love you, you 
now 0 baut now 
roaring young D T% dee for dean Claret, defides 


3 Kr M_ — | 


Su at 
nos the Devil do you 
that I ſhall 22 
me to and turn Gentleman — It will never do. 

Long. Sir, I would ia the moſt ſubmiſlive Manner 
Lanz. So, ſo, what! all upon the Hunt at once 
Ozong. You know ve 


R 
— Becauſe it did not fuit his 


Lurch, Why, what was that to thee, — 
— 2 Ab, IJ. Ar AN have thrown 
2 s of the Hair, I ſhould have, 


Jo al wy Cre 


e 


weir. , 
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you talk'd of, that flow'd with firong 
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know very well the aſt T 1 ſold 
—— t and bright at yo 9 
with a oe owing hg — 
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and I thank 


are, 


; here you 
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ell, 
Attendance to m 


u for your 
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you to 


„ I wiſh] had 
erſon to deſire 


P 
that is im 


enough i 
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think I'll lie in the Fields, 


in 2. 


» what do 


mm, alk in and refreſh 


ug of his 


I'll try the Intereſt of my own Face 


no, I'l] have © Drachm, and a ] 


too: What, 
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in the County. 


Why then I have a Mind to put the Change 


; Lurch, 
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Shoulders, 


e Ribbon croſs 
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and a Patch 
far, if 
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: Face; and if 
ſcend ſo 
we will 
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ge 


you wi 
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ang to his 
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24 The Country Laſſes: Or, 


of « Nobleman, and Vultur as bis 


already, 1 ſhall never hold our. 


Carb. You pin-hearted V. recal zour Courage, 
or Il demolih you, wh. 22 rin nr whole 


ve. 
Lurch. Tom Vultur, how does his Grace become me 
Does the Man of Quality ſit eaſy upon the Rake? b 
a blue Ribbon. OD #7 
Lurch, And you flatter me'as if I were one To 


Buſineſs Lads, to Buſineſs Do you Tow Vultar, you 
who repreſent my Runni rot before and 
the old K to receive IF I can car 
in this Habit and Equi "x 


his Debt, for which he reli- 
ouſly determin'd to putiiſh me his Heir. At my 
er Death I was ten Yeats old, but from that 

no Interceſſion cou'd prevail wich this obſtinate ol 
Mule ſo much as to ſee'me. But we have no Time to 


loſe in Words — Come. on, my Boys, now let us give | 


Order for the Coach to drive qaacy up the Hill —. By 
this time, Sir John L hope is ready to receive us. Exam. 
Sir John Engliſh welking in bis Hall: Valtur comes blow- 


Enter Larcher and four of bis Crediters as the Equipay. 
Fatman. 
Sneak. Laud my Heart ſinks: I ſweat and tremble | 


, Sneak, Well, dear Carbuncle, be peaceable; 1 wil 


look as if you were made for 


you: My Father, his Siſter's | 


| FL + 28. _w* oO 3 'BY PEO. D224» vw 
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ul. — ul the I fay, if my Lord Duke be 


ie in ett 


Si Your Honour, cab. Nor no Word 
dropt about the Hangings in the great Chamber. 
Vult. Not a W 
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Hoo 1 w> —— of a Grace, aw Art « Man- 
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28: The Country Lafſes : Or, 


have a Heart—— Well, well: — What News ? What. 


News at London} — 1 have a Nephew there; I have 


not ſeen the Profligate this ten Tears“ beg your 


Grace not intreat him, his Father ſery'd me fcur- 
vily, no, no, what o'that > What o'chat ? 

[ 4 Servant with Sack and Toaſt on a Sal ver. 
Your Grace muſt taſte one Glaſs of Sack, tis the Cuſ- 
tom o the Place; it will warm your Stomach : Come, 


come; — Ah this Nephew of mine has been a wild Lad, 


wi 
yg 
Si e your Grace migh 

he Ca beſt : * 

cher : Well he has, tho' he be 


know him, for 
ho but Dick Lur- 


much of my Blood in him, that he has—— Does your 
Grace underſtand Mufick ? 
Lurch, | have but a bad Ear. 


Lurch, Theſe five Years, Sir 

Sir „ o' mine has been in Comic 
' Pranks; Oh very wild; very wild: But he is like to 
have all when 1 die——The Whorfon ſhall have all 
1 love him—but he ſhall never find it while I live. 

Lurch. What a Temptation is here to poiſon 

how he draws his own Picture. 
Sir Joby. He is yet, m l 


Oyſt 
Sir Fohn. Never eat ! Goodnow ? Goodnow! 
That of agen x _ | | 
 Lurch. Tis ſomething 


ay | 
Sir John. Not a Shilling, Sir—allſpent. Do you 
me? Lud! He Sir, why he isa Wit, and 4 Race, and a 
SGimeſter; he has 20 Trades beſides Women. O' my Con- 


Cie nce he lives upon Women: mii | 


I", 


r 


but my Siſter's Son, 


= £52 4 3 0 222 2 wo 
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did not rightly lay 4 
while 37 U ou live. = 
oh 


| tenant that indeed I 


you ire ſo reaſonable, 
| going thro* the Hall 


Keule. 
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2 not have a Groat while I live. Dut when 
Larch, 1 muſt have a ſmall Matter while you live, 


dear Uncle. A 
Sir John. W hat is your Grace > v5 E. 
ords. 


allow him a ſmall Matter 


. No, no, Let him look out ſharps ſharp 3 | 
. will know better how to when lam laid 
Lurch. Do LAL Sir John 7 
Sir John, Lord Duke, I was very fond of it 
once, I have a a Horn- Pipe ia the Drawing · Room 
before now, I have. 


Lurch. Have you no Inclination o links ſang Place, 


Larch, 1 ſay, you 


or fo? 
wie: wack Pranks good Lord, if it be done 
ithout much hunting of Places is too 
* ue; e . 1 can't ploy. 
at Paſs in the Corner now; no, no. 


> Ay, but a Teller, 2 Commiſſioner in the 
Cuſtoms, 44 wou'd do you no harm — 
Sir John. No, no, if I might be but Depaty-Lies- 


Lurch, II ſpeak to the King, it ſhall be done 


eee. 
you hear, take care his Equipage want no- 
thing. mem, 


Sir John. Come, come, 
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Leeb, Well, Gentlemen, 1 0 rope 
what I faid before, be honeſt —] all be fafe; 
. have every Penny that I owe, a tad « Preſent into th 
=. but you'll | : your ſelves and me toa if you 
Sixpence —— 
Robb — will het me to execute e- 
» wht Honour and Safety. F 1 | 
Fey, I'llbe very honeſt; don't Fafpeft me, my 

W eopndinies. is qu 


Sneak. I do not like 5. "tie fr like Robbing — Dear 
N. bun hog the Houſe We ſhall cer- 
be taken and hang'd, 

. - Larch, Carbunele, bind alt faſt: 'Tetrify much and 
— that's Way. 

- Corb. Well! Well! we'll docurdeſt. 

Lareh. Now, Ceremonious Uncle, with your 


 Workkip's Leave, I hope to borrow from your. aw 
— little 


however -— os 15 
range that this old Man wou'd upon no — ſhag 
to ſupply the Neceſficies of his N — * 
> he ſeems to love roo— he wil readi 
down to the Glare of his Grace — But ta Buſine 42 


"ends, to Bifineſs, you in know your ſeveral A. 
pointmentsz away. | | 
; SCENE Changes. . 

Buoy Vultur with + Pifel, ett in Shackle figure i 


n = * | * bolt. 
e Matty wabout a 
17. You Rafeal, © Regt — lag 


r 2 Gentleman 
Nn. Dear Sie, Sine * 


- Werkkip may be 
ian violent manner, 


what you ſhall receive of me 
ia Vult. 


2 particular Reaſon for this 


_ T3 Pr gg. F. Er _ 


K that it may ap _ in my Accounts, * that his | 
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Pult. Villain, mention one Word mote of your Me- 


merandums and Accounts and I'll ſhoot you thro* the 
Head for 
—_—_— 


Arithmetick. Oons Sir, the 
ized Thieves. 
No Sir, with all Submiſhon they are not Thieves 


| bar the Guardians of 1 . 


Mc 7 dive « Pallet chiv* your 


ee Demm&#the Keys, or tice eld Oele 


Sneak. eee, „ I in- 


drinking a Drop Drop more. 

Terk? Give mas the Keys ofthe Call, ocby | 
mager I'Nt flice you, baſh you, carbon | 
you, pepper you, falt an 
Doub. Keep your Temper, Friend; there they are. 
1 ſuppoſe you have a mind to draw own Li- 
— Let me recommend the Third Hogſhead on 
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Carb. Here, lace the Sot's Arms and turn him inc 
{ Exit. Cath 
Gentlemen, 
in my Head that I ſhall dream of 

by Sneak and Long 
ohn bound 


| ! 

| Sir Jobs, Is that all you come for? Why what 6 
it wee Il——to unfurniſh my ſelf, to put out my Vio. 
Gentlemen = hes 


: 
: 
— 


on 
* 
| fag 
go! 
as 
yo! 
no 
th 
th 
7 8 
ſmall Civility - l have a Man of Quality in my Houſe, 
and 1 wou'd no for the World rob ex Grace d be be 


Lurch. Thunder and Light 
gine that we have an & for a Lord no, no, 
we have ſecur'd his Grace, he and all his Equipage are 
bound to their good. Bekayious, Lean rel Jann. © 


Sir 7 


We _—_ "= 


» * 
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Sic Jobn, Who! my Lord! What have you bound 
.. 

e you 'd——}\1] never fotgi — 
| his Grace—— 11] manner 'd Brutes, to miſuſe and 
diſturb a Man of Quality; in my Houſe too. 
him in, bind the Couch in hip 


ell, 
have begun, 
— Buſineſs, 
mind me, about 


lt. Admirable, that will ſecure us from all Suſ; 
on; bur it we bind'one anorer, how will the ut Kan 
ae x hg. 


Grace's Slumbers as I may ſo ſay 


7 | 3 
* 2 — Thieves, Mar- 
i . . — He — * 
ther ; will no Body come near me? Well! Well! if 
there'sanyVirtue in Hemp I'll have theſe 1 
at ſuch a time as this to diſturb the T lity 


——cy,y, a. | 
G * 88 
7 — com to ' 5 
am heartily glad to ſee thee, in Trotb. 
Vault. Thej left me ſnoring = the „ 


your. W 


Sir John, Coxcomb to — —— , 


—— Come hither 3 b eee 
3 here ? ; 


muſt do it e 
you mn FR 4, your 


a Ee HED you fay 
. The Money OE, the leger 1 fays the 


Tm, Gie wa Leng i ths ſagrelt Marko! imagias 
e E=. W e 


* 


2D — 


1A ne rr. I 


Jobm. The Money Oaff, the Mover 1 fore tn 


1 
as p 


_ 
„ 


Thi Cufom of the Manor. 7 
Tim. 1 fay only thar your Worlkip has loſt ſome- 
1 
Senſes. „ WEL Ago £52 3 --< 

Sir Jobw.” Varlet! Do it, or I'll turn 
R out of yd 4, 


I mathematical « .y Truth it 
| , 27 5 
- 
2 
ee He prevents wy 
„ - a - e 
| — This old Gentleman 
q however he is d- ſ 
1 — — 
ment makes me even diſreliſh the Succeſs of my En- 
_ Ha, here he comes, 1'treinble. at the 


8 = 2 , 


give me leave however to give you Sectitity fot the M-. 
£7. e Monte hence, when Lreirn fromthe | 
me with Confulgs ; Wat, 5 noryout Graces Rose: 


* by - = 


Larch, Bu we dze-all monah, you know, - Fa 


ACT 


11 


83 , 
342 * G ; 5 
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4 | l ba * mY . 
ACTA: \- Ge n* e 
Sa ee 

0 — 


. ACT w. SCENE IL 
Mode. AS ever any | 
Heart. What P could have entes- 


tain'd us like this 
Mode. The blunt 


? „* | 
. ae lian gave ws 6 Meal, plain and 
Heart. Artleſs and honeſt like himſelf; did you ob- 
ſerve the Sweetneſs and Purity of this little Dwelling 


__— be Linen ſmelt of Lavender and Roſes. 


3320000 of our ſmall 
emenr. — | F 4 
| Mede. And mix'd their Odours with the. ſharp Mor- 
Air, and waked me early. : 34 Ja 
Fart. Why, did you ſleep? 

Mode. Like a whipe Top, did not you ? 

Hears. Ah no; my Heart was 228 
Nag; my Spirits were in Arms, and all the Mobility 
my roar d out inceſſantly, Flora, Flora. 

Mode. What, then you are really in Love, that is 
4 la Romaniski. . 

Heart. As much in Love, Ace y, as any of thoſe 
old-faſhion'd Heroes were ever ſeigned to be, whoſe 
Names ſtand in blank Verſe upon Record, and ſigb by 
their Repreſentatives from Generation to Generation. 

Mode. How do you know?. .- 

Heart. Oh by a thouſand 8 

ick at her e, I have conſtantly before my 

yes, Fortune, Fame, Friendſhip, Honour, Women, 
are in leſs Value with me, when compar'd with her; 


all the Faculties of my Soul and Body are her Slaves; | 
I could live in a Cave everlaſtingly with her alone, 1 


— Fight for her, Icou'd Dis for ber, I cou'd Marry 


7 


hing ſo agreeable? . 


z my Heart beats 


7 E GY & 7 „ 


25 10 Faſhion they uſed to barter in 


always 


— Dying, and Dart, 
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Mode. W have a mind Paſſion 
— Marry ber! Do e, de le, "ts a > 
"hes, Benet fo fevere; her Beauty, George, will make 


my Joys Immortal. 
Mode. I can't believe either in the Immortality of her 


Beauty, or your Paſſion, 
. Heart. Lack on. her then, and be.couvented. 
Mode. Convert thy ſelf, Lad, and don't look den. 

the Pickure of Heigh ho in the Fromiſpiece of 

Kalendar. Adieu. [Exit 


Flora. Father, Sir, wou'd ſpeak with you——— 
rt Mp Faber, th, war's ition I know 
A Looks what me, leave this whim- 

— of Sig und Ogg, and tell me in 
A have ? 
4 not youbelpone to inde ready Bea 


Flora. What wou'd you give for a . 
1 


Flers. Mon for Hoary, an 


FRA 


ty: 


Heart. Let us renew that honeſt Cuſtom in the Age 


of Innocence and Love. 


Flora. Have yon a clear Title tothe thing you wou d 
ſell ? that Heart of yours L warrant has been mortgaged 


over and over. 

Hears, Humph! It has been a little dipe but I have 
redeem'sd it, Child. 

Flora. Have you a lawful Aﬀgament from your laſt 


| Miſtreſs ? 


Heart. enen 


Flera, Ah EXT [Prwing very ow: | 


ny 


» VP 


Heart. | 


41 The Country Laffes : Or, 


Hears. It it poſſible to hide a Paſſion, which tho 
Tongue is filent, breaks out in every Look and Mon 


tion ? 


Nera. Wonderful pretty this— Bur, Sir, L know the! 


Natural W hirl of the Mind of Man; tis as inconſtant as 
a Turnſtile, his Heart's a Tenniz-Ball, his Inclination's 


—— Lookee tended — Aſtoniſh'd at once 
Mentioning the Word only has put the Man into a cold 


Smear, T profeſs 
ple who marry for Love, my Dear, are 


Ike thofe who give Bonds with Intereſt for rge Sams | 


of ready Money, and ſquander the 
a ledle Sine are bark — Priſoners. 
Flora. 1 had rathet be a Beggar afterwards, than a 
Bubble | beforehand , 8383 our ſe, Sit. 
— have you leave this four old Man, and 
this raſtick Cott. and take your Flight wich me and 
Love——Love ſhall condu@& us wick his e Wings, 
Joys ſhall meet Joys in Circles, and new 
it Hours away — Thou ſhik be dearer ro me 
than any. — can be —— every Moment of our Lives 
ſhall be beyond the Wedding of the dull Vul- 


"Tis out at laſt — What then, Jam to 


1. 


the Racket, and his Paſſions drive it round the World. 
Hears, Dare only to try me; and it youlike me aoty 


xo | 


eaſyres chace 


Ba E. g | 
* only; E 1 — 


——— e grr zs ri. 2796272, 


8 


* 
* 


wort 22 r 


e i | 


they re broke ask Life ſor 


nis Freaſure in his Child. indoſpitably Murther 


ae 


The Lind of the Monte. 43 
of a Wench, and 

of illegal Chickens 

k about the Pariſh formy A Subſiſtence. 

0 Heart, What barcible Ideas doit thau — ns 
Dear, it ſhall not bewithio my wet 


will ſetule 200 l. a Year upon you for Life, provide 
for all our Children. 


Nera. With aden Lawyer and a Counterfeis Senle- 


| ment. 


Heart. Choaſe own Lawyer, take your ow 3e- 
curity, make nd 7 Truſtees , e have an In- 


bericance i Heart and 8 
— ** rg * 


Flora. To be ſerious then, Socoyen areſo, ru tell 


back TH of « Howe, — 


to the mean hireliog Paſſion ; 20 you 
do ro ſubmic — ng { Geine. 
 _ re 
ment ? 
 , Flora, Think then, Mee, what ue you do? 
| My Father, whoſe prop the ftay of bis old Age; 
taught me with pious Care to tread the Paths of Virtues 
- how wou'd it tear the of his old Heart to ſee me 


fal'n at once to Shams and Infamy >. You call your ſelfa 
Gentleman, and fay, the Laws of Faith and Honour when 
Lye is Death : 
wou'sd. falſify your Truſtto him; 1 


Hoſt; the bfan whoſe Houſe you — ut Yor 9 
that wou'd to common Thieves under theſe Limitations | 
be Sacred and Inviolable. 


Heare. Oh thou haſt touch'd my Soul ? I feel thy Words, 


Yet you wou 


2 conſcious Pang fiabs thro*my wy Hear, and coven me 


* wich Shame 11 — you will ve 


bande whe 


is W Cuſtom, Family, Fortune, I know not what | | 


_— make me fear to ſuffer in Opiniog 


_ 
Flora. | know the Diſparity of our Fortunes, I know 
you _ — hen Name 1 ſuffer ; believe 
Heart. Oh Flora, Flora, thou haſt conquet d; I own 
my Crime, and humbly beg you * 2 "y 
ords, brighe Excellence, charm like Beauty, 7 
Soul's refin'd without Society or — Nature has 
form'd the Fair as her own humble Lilies ; no Family 
can mend, no Education teach, no Habit improve your 
innere. f | 
Flora. Oh Man for Flattery and Deceit renown'd. 
Heart, In you eee moſt Virtue cloth d in 
all the Charms of the moſt el Form : In you | ſee all 
that we know of Heaven : Of thoſe celeſtial Lights that 
move for ever; Virtue and Beauty; join'd; thus let me 
Kneel; thus lowly at your Feet, and ask your Hand, your 
Hand and Heart i 
Will you, dare you truſt your Convert? 
Flora. — this Think ſeriouſly, ſeriouſly, 
Sir; Can you for ever love me for your Life—— A poor 
Country Girl without a Portion, without one Penny for 
Poſterity? Take time and think on't. 
| ought with my 


_- 
| ir rg bur when we are married they'll move ec- 
centric again e is a tedious Journey in a 
heavy Road; — — who ſer out brisk- 
at firſt, has been heartily tired before he reached his 

at * TEES * 
Heart, I muſt not, cannot, will not live without thes 
no Hero in Romance, no Shepherd in Paſtoral, no Poct's 
Imagination was ever more in Love —— Can you deny 
me? Give me your | Hand? Let me be yours for 
ever. * You 11 


= 


Flora 


ha 
ion 
ow 
eve 
eſt 
+ 
„ 

— 
ily 
Dur 


en A 


4 


Li 
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The Cuſtom of the Manor. 47 
Flora. Come Sir, I ſee you're a Man of Courage, and 


my Uncle conſents ——— 


Heart. I'M go in and atk it without ceaſing —— But 

ſhall I then be ſure of yours? _ | | 

Flora. I don't know——But I think you do what you 

Enter Modely. 

Mode, I can't Ny qr is gone, nor 

can I find the Girls, I have hunted eyery ——Hah Miſs, 
have I caught you? 


Enter Aura, 
7-53, | 
"Mode. Tea! ive a 

as the the People of ouf World, 3 4 

Cottage is like a Dm mond in the Quarry. all Rough wich- 

out, within all Light and Beauty Does your Father 

drink Tea too? 2 
n * 9 

a | : He hates Four em 

and Herbs; he rails atthe Women ende — 

World for their Cups and their Breakfaſts, and ſays more 

Reputations have been broke over our Tea-Tables than 

China Dies In ſhort, that our Sex is all Chin 


_ Ware, fair and frail, and never flaw'd till uſed. 


Mode. This iry in old Age is not di 
it becomes bim, and is like his own Offober, and 


1 


Mode. Hold, hold! \ do think I'll be 
in this Manner? * 
_ — k Appointment laſt 
* N 
Aura. What Appt ? 
| "Mode. To meet me in the Arbor at the lower end of 

the Orchard alone. 
Aus. ant! I meet a Man at Night in an Arbor 
* oh hideous ! What ſhou'd I do ? 


Aura. Sir, he us all this while. Going. 
yan] 


* 


— * 
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46 
Mode. Do: 
ſoft Nonſenſe, you were to have been very 
very kind, and fo 1 was to have — you you — * 
r thar's all, ah, oo a half Con- 


ſent looks — þ {hows = (om Te” He 


— How came 

? 

Mode, In a Dream, Dearee; tis pity it was not real. 
Anra. Go, you're a -1 


one—1 fly thee, Satan. garen. 
Mode. IU follow thee lo che World's 
tation for a Saint. Tex. | 


SCENE le. 


Enter Heartwell, rom © Weld, + Had od Filer 
blind old Fiddler 


1 


— 


Mode. You're an A 
Aura. 


RCGTTITY 


. 
— — — — — 


er 


AL fore, 
But M Love in good ſtor 
ell the Wrldiw | 


1 Count, Come Neighbours, we'll Daunce at the 
"Squire's Wedding as they lay's rll the bus riſe upon: 
and tenance. 


The Cuſtem of the M. 47 

Heart. My good Neighbours, I thank all fot theſe 
Favours: 1 hope you will dine with — 
1 beg you will excuſe me dom! in the menn time here 
is omething to drink this 9 RIFE? 4 
| *" > al x. Countrymen, & e. 

Heartwell, and Hors 

Hears. to Flora.) My Wife— My Dear, I am now rich- 
er than the Sea 1 have a Treaſurein thee more valuable 
than what the contains: Oh my Love, my Heart 


* feels an extarick Gaiery n that enlarges 
20, de my Mind, and throws ele before taref 


hiking Happinets - 
| lea. keep alive this Paſſion will be now all my 
| Ambition, the very extentof my beſt Ibluſhto 

only Fears were left 1 loft you; 
but my Unele | will 


* 
. 
„* 

. 


E . TEAS 


his 
bur ag deer ef Court. : | 
Nas Sale enough 


| Hands. 
Thread of my Diſcourſe. 


i andgy N 
my moſt boantifal Lord and 
of common Fame, that 


Maſter, 
. 


by me the humbleſt of his Vaſlals, 


Kr ir 


. 
a G4, 1 
. I * 


and after that be the 


| | ſhou'd you marry her? Show 


2 e A vir. 
emen. * 


2 — - I'S 


The cf of un Manor: 


„art. Really I believe 1 fhdll. 


Mode, Indeed? Ah pretty Doe, Doc, . 
ſand Pound a Year SIE 
Take the Refuſe of a to — 


of a 

Heart, How: What 

Mode. Ay, ten to'one but ſome linewy Dreher, who 
— cbilok Blood at « Mop ors Wak e eps in- 

Bree „ and delivets down a Poſterity of young 


, known by the Name of Hearrwell' —— 
dro no more of this; you know her 
Vines e Beau beſides, her Education 
has been above theſe Clods. 
"em— But why 


- Mode Her Education has b 
ſome „Man; pro- 


— purchaſe her, run 
Rene Gr (638 Yeo: breed our 


ſhow the whole Piece, when 
i . her a little, and 


_ © Beart: Sit, tbore our daſe RefleQions with Temper, 


while 1 beliey'd your Meaning was friendly, but now L 


Chain, 
- Hears. —— — of Mo- 


1 

Mode. Well, well, then it ſhall have its Toy Did ĩt 

cry for a Wife, it ſhall be xy'd 0 it, if norki elſe will 

do; like an Idiot with an idle — 

e bc wu prank 
Hears. Priches, George, don't make me angry with thee 

inearneſt. 


Mode. What is the Matter with the Man, n 


mad? Thou art as uneaſy, as if you were already mar- 


d, and badfoundthe Corn fo the Field, when you did 
ne Lao the Grain was fow's. * . 


D Heart, 


420384 g8k7P EVE ee 


 Goamnor 4 


— Never, never oh Lud don't ak me, rp Heat: | 


f . , . 
OK e eee 


FF 
s © 5 
- 
= 


1 
the 


* 
pen ors 
- 
— » 
. ws 


let m 


. 
: * 
= 
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._ : . +44 | c 
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Bren: 


1 


| Genen; 
alone and 


$ 


Tabu of 
N 


= 
- 
0 2 1 
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ſelf. 


8 I nats 
How? ' | 


m_ 
K 


* 

£78. 
len. 
8 » 4 
MIS. 
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you deſerve: Do you hear, ſtay 
ou maybe —— when I _ 


Fa 
— 


ſheou'd.norpals? . 
— Ac 1 , char what 1 4id 
to uſe no 


— —.— 
; whit n now, why Senter.ce 


is om, and that | it has been the Onſtom Time our 
mind; for 


Mode. A lade agreeable Force is abſolutely neceſſary, 


jc ſaves che Woman Honour, and gives fach an Edge to | 


the Appetite 
__ Free. Ay? And fo finiſh'd this honourable AF. 


> ſhonour'd her, diſgrac'd 


ſalf, and done an. irreparable W ; you 
con d have hum d a Tune, irreparable Wrong, why you 


don perfeftly 
— Ay" ſelf to own R 
— — much caſe 03 you drink Bid, of Tea What 


i: ; Invariant Senſe, and Niarare dies, 
ne n 
0 1 8 


* 
- 2 +10 A Bump gr 
N — +1: 
5 1 and young Deſires. 


2 n nd, you miſtake your Paſſion; ris not Love, bur 
Love is a generous $ a merc 
' Slave, Love is a Court of Honour in the Heart Hearty bat 


Cal's in the Probiey of the Aion, 


. X I'll cruſt you; 2 | 


robb'd Girl of all that could |. 


Hupnph! —— a poetical Top too: berlet motel | 


Fa z 


&'d 


 — 


E ein 


| 


fire Rage, 


1 y ty 3 
. Chace, 
= — os 


1 what yourwill, I arti th Love, in Love, 


| 


| becauſe you 
3 2 
=” 


— — in ene a 


Therg's a Pleaſure in 
—— — not to nr 
Boy, — Hed — er 
ready to receive his whole Quiver. 
art a Romance: 


Free. I'll tellthee what thou art 

Kay boned und it andy I e, 
el thouert y hers 

. 


— or Y ED 
— et art | 
| tee i. 


think Victue conſiſts in Railing again Vice, 
Jits, A 


egy Wand, nes bes ainiet a Trag 1. 


thee. 

Mode. Good. nature enly ly ought to bethe Tuff good! 
Senſe, as a Man proves his his Charity, 

Free. Welchen; a Via is, thou art a Modern 
Whoremaſter,thatis 2 andT haye Chariry egough 
to tell thee ſo. 

22 Youmiſtike your enden for n 


"Te 
4 75 8 


think 120 art the ſoureſt old Fellow that ever I met with 
D3 —You 


| or Ca. On, 


. 1 
2 


How, Sic! ae a 


_ LING ll my bdyr. 
OED 


D 


22 
1 bt 
-- -— © 5 v©Þ once 
; = 


* 


err 2407'S ri. 


. 
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Jens: * 
7 — and Thir 


22 . fr the ought to 1 4 0* the Head, ext 
9 2 enn ane o“ — 1 
. 3 gat a Piſtemper ia bis. Moed 


made Ni ran > Mok f Herd — it Cuſtom, 


rr. and makes .: hear f 
— a7 ple, - ou are 2 —— 
have 3 3 asg — 


2 — 
Fres, 


Acer 


yo 


Cant 
D4 


J 
2 
F 
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* 
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Acer v. SCENE L. 
CENE, AClſe bebina the Farm. ' 


_ . Modely alops. 3 
De Evening really for a cool Thruſt or two 
Whereis the Warriour that is to entertain me here? 
Fgad, 1 wiſh 'twas over, 1don'tlike it; it fits but qual 
miſhly Stomach —— he comes croſs 
the Stile: No, that's a Boy, I thin — 1 e he has 
ſent ſome formal Excuſe ; the Women have lock d ha 
up; the Country is rais d; or the Juſtices have ſent their 
Warrants forth to top all Milizary Proceedings, and make 


up the Matter 
mds. Yours, Sir. en; . Hy 
nuts. 1 am invited hither, Sir, todo Juſtice to anja; 
jur'd Beauty, whom I have the Honour to be well wick 
And I ſuppaſe youaremy Mn | 
Mode. Thy Man Lovee, andwhatthen > 
Are. Whythen, Sir, on tha behalf of that fair One, 1 
demand the honourable Amends, Sir; to uſe Violence 
to a Lady is an Aﬀront not to be put up; to tear the 
ORC Et dont SH ha Fruit before it was 
conſenting ki ipe : If you had climb'd up the Lad- 
der of her — and gather d it — with the 
Conſent of the Owner, there had been no harm done. 
Mode, Hah! Thou art a very pretty ical Prig- 
— —— ge 
e 
moſt unmercifully. Eat; * F 
Aura. Hub! Huh! Goliab the ſecond : How be Struts 
and Bounces: Sir, 1 ſhall whip youthro'the Lungs, or 
make 4 Pair of Bellows of yur Gur for this Arrogance: 


* 
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The Cuſtom of the Manor. 
Know, Sir, 
Nettletops, Infant, 


may I be Troubleſome, tho' thou can'ſt 


Ny L 


— Piverſions.of 


® » 


—_— - .aI2 4-4 -» © 
:mopertinent. Inſect ; thou 
: Ax 


therefore if thou flieſt about my ] hall 
forced to Pat thee down with my Hand, and iread thee 


Out. =_ . 
* 


noon's Cordial, and her ea at 
Slumber, and ber Morning 


Aura. You are ſu 
ro underſtand 


— . 


ing's Iodolence. b 
latively Smart: Sir, I ſhall give 
Rantly, that the Reputation of a 
to be ſported with — Oons, 

this Moment, or 
with the Hiltof . 


Mode, 


J 
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15 
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te Hall? war ee you Uſe Trike wo; Wy td 


- 


Free, Oh, Sir, be is a perſect 
Heart— I know him; yothing 


g Blood, Sir. T will 

=... ſo:— Why then, if nothing elſe will 
do, Sh wy Boy—-1'll burn your fair Periwig, 
i'faith. : 
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Doub. And Sir Jobs 


- Cellar Doors 


EN EN. Eu V Sir John's Aft 


ener 48 287-134 24308 —- 


y reel — 


and make the whole | | | 
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